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Summary: Link and Zelda are (somewhat) normal college students on the 
brink of learning their true destiny. A series of one-shots revolving 
around college life, relationship struggles, and learning how to 
embrace your destiny and its ultimate fate. 


1. The Guessing Game 

Zelda sat outside her first ever college class waiting for the 
students of the previous class to trickle out of the lecture hall. 

She closed her book and walked into the hall down the gentle slope of 
seats right to the front row. Her first class was Intro to Federal 
Government, not that she really needed the class, but it was required 
for all students to take. She pulled out her notebook and pencil and 
sat waiting for class to start while the rest of the students found 
seats . 

"Alright class, " the wizened old professor called them to attention a 
few minutes later. He began to drone on, writing on the chalkboard 
the different required texts and other nonsense. Zelda started 
copying down everything he wrote but felt confident that she wouldn't 
need more than the required texts. She knew the inner workings of the 
central government fairly well already. 

Just as the professor began to drone on about the after school study 
sessions offered, the doors to the lecture hall opened with a bang. 
Zelda whipped her head around like every other student in the class. 

A tall, blonde guy was gliding down the aisle on a longboard, 
expertly steering it to the front of the class and coming to a stop 
beside the only empty seat on the front row. Which happened to be 
right next to Zelda. 

"Young man, you are not allowed to ride your skateboard in the 
classroom," the professor stared pointedly at the latecomer. 



"Sorry, professor," the guy flashed him a winning smile. "It won't 
happen again." He flipped the longboard over so it wouldn't roll away 
and plopped down in the seat next to Zelda. The professor continued 
on his pointless lecture of 'how-to-college' and the outline of the 
syllabus, and Zelda continued half-heartedly taking notes. 

"Hey," the guy whispered. Zelda turned to glare at him. He wasn't 
half-bad looking with shocking electric blue eyes and a streak of 
green dyed into his sandy blonde bangs. His long ears were pierced 
with small silver hoops and a necklace with a guitar pick and a few 
other charms swung out from his green band tee. "I'm 
Link." 


"Pleasure," she smirked and turned back to the professor. 


"This is the part where you tell me your name, " she could tell Link 
was smiling. 

Zelda rolled her eyes, "This is the part where you stop talking 
during class . " 


"Fine, " Link huffed. She heard the sound of rustling fabric and pen 
scratching on paper. "I'll just get your name after class 
then . " 


Zelda scoffed. Who did this guy think he was? "What makes you think 
I'll tell you at the end of class?" 


"Shush," he whispered indignantly. "You really shouldn't talk in the 
middle of class. It's rude." 


She turned to face him, mouth hanging open. His electric blue eyes 
darted from the chalkboard to her face with a subtle wink. Utterly 
confused, Zelda tried to force her attention back to the professor 
and the beginning of his lecture, but her mind kept wondering back to 
boy sitting next to her. For the next forty minutes of class, Zelda 
tried to figure Link out. Normally she could read people so well, but 
this guy was an enigma to her. It didn't help that he was actually 
quite cute. Maybe she would mess with him a little since he was 
driving her bonkers on the first day of class. 

The professor dismissed class a couple of minutes early, and Zelda 
moved to pack up her things. She saw Link pick up his longboard out 
of the corner of her eye. 

"So let's start again," Link held up his hand. "I'm Link, freshman 
biology major. And you are?" 

"Now, Link," she said slyly. "Did you really think it would be that 
simple? " 

Link raised an eyebrow curiously and lowered his hand, "Is it 
not?" 


Zelda pursed her lips and turned to leave the room. She heard Link 
shuffling after her. 

"Could you at least just tell me your name?" he asked. "Come on. If 
we're gonna be in the same poly-sci class all semester, we might as 
well get to know each other." 



"And I must say, " Zelda remarked as Link ran in front of her to hold 
the door open. "You make an excellent first impression by the way. 
Riding through the class on your longboard is such a great way to 
impress the ladies." 

Link laughed softly, "Is that what you thought I was doing?" 

Zelda realized her mistake a fraction of a second too late. What in 
the name of Din had made her say that? It wasn't like he was 
personally trying to impress her or anything. She wasn't even 
impressed by his stunt at all she constantly reminded herself. 

"I was just being lazy," Link scratched his hair nervously, brushing 
his fingers though his long bangs. "I'm not really a morning person. 

I don't know why I registered for a class that early." 

"It was only nine-thirty," Zelda exclaimed as she walked out of the 
building and checked her schedule for where her next class 
was . 

"Nine-thirty is really early, " Link whined. "Will you please tell me 
your name now?" 

"No," Zelda smiled, her blue eyes twinkling mischievously. "Do you 
know where the math building is?" 

"Tell me your name and I'll walk you there," Link grinned. Zelda 
faltered for a second; his smile momentarily wiped her mind 
blank . 

"If you guess my name, I actually wouldn't mind," Zelda chuckled. Oh 
yes, this would be a fun game. 

Link narrowed his eyes, scrutinizing the young woman in front of him. 
Her long blonde hair was floating on the soft breeze, and her clear 
blue eyes danced with merriment. She was testing him, trying to see 
how much he really cared. A crooked smile spread across his face. He 
wasn't going to give up that easily. 

"Natalie," Link said with confidence. She tilted her head and gave 
him a small smile. Wait, did he actually get it right on the first 
try? 

"No, sorry," she said as she began to walk away. "I'll see you 
Wednesday, Link." 

Link watched her head off toward the math building. Shaking his head, 
he dropped his longboard to the ground and raced toward his next 
class. It hadn't taken him two seconds to form a crush on the 
beautiful mystery girl, and she wouldn't even tell him her name. A 
smile reformed on his lips. He would beat her game someday, but maybe 
he would have to raise the stakes a little first. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Zelda sat in the same seat as Monday in her poly-sci class. She 
was a little exasperated from her first two days of classes. Link was 
one of the few people who did not immediately recognize her, and she 
was almost sad she had taken advantage of it. But she would rather 



have a cute boy pursuing her and attempting to find out who she was 
than someone either completely intimidated by her or trying to 
impress her. She was almost grateful that Link didn't know her not-so 
little secret. He would actually get to know her before finding out, 
and then maybe he wouldn't think any different of her.<p> 

Just as the professor was calling the class to attention. Link 
slipped into the seat next to Zelda. 

"Hey there, beautiful, " he gave her a dazzling smile as he pulled his 
notebook and pen out of his messenger bag. 

"Link, " Zelda whisper-yelled. The nerve, did he really just say 
that ? 

"It's not my fault," he held his hands up defensively. "I have to 
call you something since you won't tell me your name." 

The professor began his lecture, preventing Zelda from arguing any 
further. She forced herself to simmer down, which wasn't easy as the 
professor was droning on about the history of the monarchy of Hyrule, 
something Zelda had memorized before she was ten. Finally, the 
professor dismissed them, and Zelda packed up her things. 

"So are you kind of a history geek?" Link asked as he scooped up his 
longboard . 

"What makes you say that?" Zelda asked. Link stepped forward to hold 
the door open for her. 

"You barely took any notes during class so I figureda€|" he trailed 
off, brushing his fingers through his hair nervously. 

"I guess you could say I'm a history nerd," Zelda mused. "I had most 
of that information drilled into me when I was younger." 

"From primary school or something?" Link asked as they walked out 
into the sunshine. 

"Or something, " Zelda answered. 

"I'm not from Hyrule, so all of this is kinda new to me," Link smiled 
sheepishly . 

"You're not from Hyrule?" Zelda asked shocked. No wonder he didn't 
recognize her. 

"Nope," Link grinned impishly. "I'm from Calatia." Zelda nodded. She 
had visited the quaint country that bordered Hyrule to the east once 
with her father. 

"But you're still Hylian, " Zelda reached up and tweaked one of his 
long pointed ears to prove her point. 

"Ow, hey, " Link rubbed the tip of his ear, a cute, little frown 
forming on his face. "Yeah apparently I was dropped off at an 
orphanage in Calatia when I was just a baby or something. I don't 
really remember it, but my foster parents adopted me not long 
after . " 



"Oh," Zelda felt her face heat up in embarrassment. "I didn't 
realize. I'm sorry." 

"Don't be," Link smiled and nudged her shoulder. "Arn and Medilia are 
great parents. I wouldn't trade them for the world." They reached the 
math building, and Zelda stopped at the door. 

"So, this where we must part I believe, " she looked up at him. His 
electric blue eyes shown in the sunlight. 

"So it is, Elizabeth," Link raised his eyebrows quest ioningly . 

"Not even close, " Zelda laughed and turned to enter the math 
building . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Friday was a goddess-send for Zelda. Her first week had been 
exhausting, and all of her professors had not shied away from 
assigning a mountain's worth of homework. The weekend couldn't get 
here fast enough. Zelda walked into her poly-sci class, the first of 
only three classes that day she kept reminding herself. After taking 
out her notebook, she was surprised to see Link already sitting in 
the seat to her left. She gave him a surprised look.<p> 

"I figured if I got here earlier, we could talk a little more," Link 
shifted a little in his seat and ran his fingers through his shaggy 
bangs. Zelda was beginning to really like when he did that. "Plus, I 
think we need to amend the rules to our little game." 

"Our little game?" Zelda repeated sarcastically. "Whatever do you 
mean? " 


"I think if I can guess your name," Link began. "You should go to the 
Indigo-Go's concert with me next month." 

Zelda narrowed her eyes contemplating his offer. The Indigo-Go's were 
her all-time favorite band, and Link was going to figure out her name 
eventually. She smiled. 

"Sure, but I really hope you can guess my name by then, " her smile 
turned a little mischievous. "I would hate to miss such a great 
concert . " 

Link screwed his face into an adorably frustrated grimace, 

"Rachel ? " 

"No, " Zelda smiled. 

"Amanda?" he asked. 

"Nope . " 

"Jessica? " 

"No . " 

"Kristen? " 


"You need to try more original names. 



"What like, Jillian or something? Laurita?" 

"Laurita? That's a really pretty name." 

"But not yours?" 

"No, keep going." 

"Wait, what about Jillian?" 

"No . " 

"Uha€ i " Link wracked his brain. "Colette?" 

"How do you think of such pretty names?" 

"Is your name Colette?" 

"Nope, sorry, " Zelda gave him one last smile before turning her 
attention to the professor. His was still lecturing about the history 
of the monarchy, droning on and on about the rich backstory of 
Hyrule ' s government. Zelda absently doodled in the margins of her 
paper trying to not think about Link. He looked especially cute in 
his green knit beanie hat, and he had small hoops in the piercings at 
the top of his pointed ear that she hadn't noticed before and found 
strangely attractive. Goddesses, what was wrong with her? She just 
met this guy four days ago, and he didn't even know her name yet. 

When the professor finally dismissed the class, Zelda looked over at 
Link with a smile. 

"One down two to go," she packed up her things and stood up. 

"Ha!" Link smirked at her. "I only have one more class." 

"What class?" Zelda asked. She liked getting to know Link. 

"Bio 101," he rolled his eyes and picked up his ever present 
longboard. "Such an easy class. I could sleep through it if I 
wanted . " 

"But you don't, right?" Zelda raised her eyebrows. 

"Oh, no, of course not," Link pushed the door open for her. "But 
you're headed to math right?" 

"Yeah," Zelda sighed. "I am so not math-minded." 

"I could help you," Link shrugged. "Math comes a little easy to me, 
like it's a puzzle or something." 

"Oh could you really. Link?" Zelda tugged on his arm pleadingly. 
"Please? I already feel like I'm going to fail that class." 

"Well if you tell me your nameaC | " he looked at her slyly. 

"Can I just tell you about myself a little instead?" Zelda 
offered . 

"Fine," he rolled his eyes in fake exasperation. 



Her eyes shown with delight, "I'm a freshman political science major 
looking to go into law school. I'm an only child, raised by my 
father. My mother died when I was really young, but everyone says I 
look just like her. Oh and I've visited Calaita before, and I think 
it's a wonderful country. The mountains are just beautiful in the 
fall." 

"That's what I tell everyone," Link smiled goofily. 

"By the way, you have time for a few more guesses, " Zelda winked at 
him and smiled when he blushed a deep red. 

"Yeah, oh dang, what names have I not used?" Link ran his fingers 
through his bangs, and Zelda had to look away to hide her blush. "How 
about Ashley?" 

"No," Zelda rolled her eyes. "More original, remember Link?" 

"Oh yeah sorry, " he nodded. "So Audrey 
then . " 

"No . " 

"Adrianna? " 

"My name doesn't start with A, Link," she laughed. 

"Well then what does it start with?" Link gasped. 

"Now where's the fun in that?" Zelda smiled mischievously. 

"Come on at least a hint?" Link pulled the most adorable puppy dog 
pleading eyes. Zelda felt her heart melt. 

"Okay fine, " Zelda wracked her brain to think up the perfect hint 
that would still confuse Link. "My name starts with the opposite of 
the letter A . " 

"So the opposite end of the alphabet, huh, " Link put a finger on his 
chin. Zelda cursed herself. Nayru, why didn't she think of a better 
clue or something? 

"Victoria? " 


"No . " 

"Farore, " Link grumbled. 

"No, Link, I was not named after any goddesses, " Zelda teased as she 
reached the entrance to the math building. 

"Oh no I was,-" Link stammered and reddened again. "Never mind. I'll 
uh, see you Monday, Vivien." 

"Not my name," Zelda shook her head. "I'll see you then. Link." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>After a somewhat relaxing weekend, Zelda began her Monday sitting 



outside her poly-sci class waiting for the pervious class to dismiss. 
She was a little annoyed and excited that she couldn't wait to see 
Link and ask him how his weekend was. This was probably his first 
time in Hyrule, and attending a university in the capital city could 
be nothing but rewarding culture-wise . <p> 

"Hello there. Your Highness, " a bright smiling red-head sat down next 
to Zelda on the floor. Zelda vaguely recognized her as one of the 
people who sat behind her in class. "I'm Malon." 

Zelda held out her hand which Malon shook, "Please just call me 
Zelda. I'm not trying to be a princess here, just a normal college 
student . " 

"I can tell," Malon raised her brow, a knowing smile playing across 
her lips. "It's kind of obvious with the way you flirt with 
Link. " 

"What?" Zelda yelped. "I am not flirting, and how do you know Link 
anyway?" Her denial sounded fake even to her own ears, so she quickly 
changed topics. 

"He and I are in the same bio lab," Malon 's smile widened. "He's a 
little head over heels for you, ya know? Oh and don't worry; I 
haven't told him your name or anything." She stated at Zelda' s 
worried glance. "Watching you two together is too cute to ruin the 
fun. But you realize he's gonna figure it out either today or 
Wednesday, right?" 

"What makes you say that?" Zelda asked as she got up off the ground 
and walked to the lecture hall door. 

"We're going to catch up the modern era of government," Malon 
followed her into the classroom. "And if we don't talk about the 
current royal family today, it's going to be on Wednesday." 

"Well," Zelda mused as she sat in her usual seat. Malon joined her, 
sitting in the seat on the right. "He was going to figure out my name 
eventually anyway." 

"But, he's also going to figure out,-" Malon quickly closed her 
mouth, and her eyes widened. Zelda turned around to see Link with a 
wickedly cute, crooked smile spread across his face. 

"Good morning, ladies," he sat to the left of Zelda. "Having a nice 
chat ? " 

Zelda took in a deep breath. The faint aroma of hazelnut coffee 
surrounded Link. She smiled, "Yes, Malon was just telling me she knew 
you from lab." 

Link's eyes widened in horror. He quickly turned to stare daggers 
into Malon 's skull. Zelda turned to look at the red-head, who had a 
'trust me' look on her face. Zelda's head swiveled to look back at 
Link. He was busy pulling his notebook and pen out of his bag, but 
Zelda could tell by the red tips of his ears that he was blushing 
furiously . 

"Yeah, Malon 's being a buzzkill and refuses to help me find out your 
name," Link said quickly. "Even though I know she knows it already; 



isn't that right, Malon?" 

"Of course I know her name. Link, " Malon giggled. "But there is no 
way I'm going to tell you and ruin her fun." 

"Come on. Link" Zelda laughed. "If you can't figure it out yourself, 
then you just might have to go to that concert without me." 

"Zoey?" Link asked as the professor called the class to 
attention . 

"No but you're close now," Zelda smiled and turned to face the 
professor as he started his long winded lecture. 

Link's head buzzed. If Malon had so much whispered a syllable of what 
he had embarrassingly confessed during their bio lab, he was going 
to, toa€ | He sighed. Malon was sweet; he couldn't so much as flick 
her in the ear if he wanted. He set his frustration for Malon aside 
and instead focused on his mystery girl's newest hint. He was close 
with the name Zoey. Did that mean her name started with Z? Or else it 
rhymed with Zoey? He doubted it was the latter; there weren't many 
names that really rhymed with Zoey. 

The professor continued to drone on, and Link glanced up at the 
slideshow on the screen above him. He copied down the brief 
description of the move to constitutional monarchy some three hundred 
years ago and the subsequent merging of the Nohansen and Hyrule 
houses through marriage, forming the current Royal Family. 

Link noticed his mystery girl fidget in her seat. She was 
determinedly keeping her face down; though Link doubted she was 
engrossed in her notes. Link felt confused by her behavior. What had 
made her so, what was the right word for it, nervous almost? He 
caught Malon giving the mystery girl a concerned look out of the 
corner of her eye. Link tried to catch Malon 's eye, but she looked 
forward too quickly. Link glanced up at the screen as the professor 
moved to the next slide. His eyes widened as he saw a large formal 
picture of his mystery girl dressed beyond the nines and an elderly 
man who could only be her father. The caption below read, 'King Rian 
Nohansen Hyrule and his daughter. Princess Zelda Nohansen Hyrule' 
followed by the beginning date of the king's reign some twenty years 
earlier . 

Link followed most of the class's eyes to the beautiful blonde 
sitting next to him. Her face was curtained off by her long hair, but 
the very red tips of her ears shown in stark contrast to the soft 
yellow of her curls. Link looked over her head to glance at Malon. 

The red-head was obviously determined not to look around to the girl 
sitting next to her. He turned his gaze back to his mystery girl. Was 
she really the princess of Hyrule? That would make her name Zelda. 
Zelda started with a Z. Link noticed her ocean blue eyes flick up to 
his. She had a silent, horrified pleading look across her face. There 
was no doubt that she and the princess in the photo were one in the 
same. Did she dread him finding out she was the princess? He didn't 
think anything different of her; she seemed like a normal lovely, 
albeit flirtatious, girl when he met her a week ago. This new tidbit 
of information didn't change that. 


Link gave Zelda a weak smile. She returned it and stared back down at 
her notebook. The professor moved on to the parliament and Prime 



Minister, and the rest of the class's attention slowly returned to 
the lecture. But Link's mind was occupied by Zelda. No wonder she was 
so beautiful. And looking into a law degree. And visited Calatia, 
probably on some diplomatic trip to visit Queen Seline or something. 
The end of class came quickly to Link, wrapped up in his own thoughts 
as he was. He forced his mind to slow down and turned to Zelda with a 
hopefully charming smile on his face. 

"So is your name Zelda?" he asked. He heard a few chuckles around 
them. Apparently some of the people around them had been following 
their game. And they probably all knew who Zelda was and all. 

She chuckled and swept her long hair behind her ear, "How did you 
ever know?" Link laughed with her. He scooped up his notebook and pen 
and deposited them unceremoniously in his messenger bag and reached 
down to pick up his longboard. 

"You thought I wouldn't recognize the princess of a country I've 
barely spent two weeks in?" Link said in between laughs. "Honestly 
though, you're too beautiful to be anything other than a princess. Or 
a lawyer since that's what you're looking to do." 

"Actually, " Zelda began as she started walking out of the lecture 
hall. "The law degree is to help me when I become Queen. The title 
may be more symbolic now than anything, but I want to let the people 
know I understand what's going on in the political sphere of the 
country. And with all of the history and politics I was taught as a 
child, I wouldn't want to major in anything else anyway." 

"I think that's great," Link smiled as he held the door open for her 
and Malon. The red-head waved goodbye and walked out of the side exit 
while Link and Zelda continued to the main entrance of the building. 
Once they were out in the sunlight, Zelda turned to Link. 

"So you guessed my name, and now you can take me to the Indigo-Go's 
concert, " she smiled. Her eyes shown like crystals in the 
sunlight . 

"Yeah," Link grinned. "It's October 17, and that's a Saturday so I 
don't want you worrying about studying for tests or homework or 
anything like that, okay?" 

"Okay," Zelda laughed. "I won't plan to do anything else the 
seventeenth . " 

Link fished his phone out of his pocket and pulled up a new contact 
screen, "And since I know your name now, and you wanted my help in 
math, and I'm probably gonna need your help in poly-sci, could I, uh, 
get your number?" 

Zelda smiled demurely and took his phone. She quickly entered her 
number and handed the phone back to him. 

"Feel free to call or text if you need help with math or something, " 
Link told her as they reached the math building. 

"Oh I will," she smiled, a playful glint reflecting in her eye. "See 
you Wednesday, Link." 

"Unless I see you sooner, " Link winked and turned around. He hopped 



on his longboard and cruised to his bio class. He glanced at his 
phone, which now held the phone number of the princess of Hyrule. He 
couldn't help but notice she had added a purple heart emoji after her 
name . 


2. Concerts and Cuccos 

"Are you sure you're not cold?" Link asked for the sixth time. 

"Not now that you've got your arm around me," Zelda smiled slyly and 
batted her eyelashes. 

"But, I don't have,-" Link started before laughing and slipping his 
free arm around the princess' shoulders. "You're a funny one. 

Princess . " 

"Why thank you, " Zelda smiled as they continued walking back to 
Link's dorm. Link had insisted on driving her back home after the 
concert instead of allowing her to walk the short distance to her 
apartment . 

The Indigo-Go's concert had been amazing. It had been Link's first 
time to see them in concert, and once Zelda had learned that Link 
played guitar, she surprised him by introducing him to Mikau, the 
lead guitarist of the band. He was understandably star-struck, though 
he recovered much better than Zelda had when she first met the band 
(granted she was only fourteen at the time) . 

Link had spent most of their walk from the arena to his dorm raving 
about the concert, everything from the songs played to the opening 
act to the poster he had gotten Mikau to sign. Zelda laughed at his 
antics. Between homework and hanging out with Link, her first month 
of college had passed by in a blur. They had quickly become best 
friends ever since their little guessing game at the beginning of the 
semester . 

After giving him her number, Zelda soon found herself spending most 
of her free time texting Link. She quickly found out he was 
incredibly sarcastic, liberally used emojis to confer his emotions, 
and liked to send her internet memes he thought she would find funny. 
Though after one fateful day in her Intro to Political Theory class, 
when she had a coughing fit after snorting water up her nose from 
laughing so hard at one of his pictures, Zelda decided to permanently 
keep her phone on silent while in class. 

Once they had discovered they both had lunch free on Thursdays, it 
was common to find the two, with the occasional addition of Malon, 
hanging out at Wheaton and Pita's Bakery, which was just across the 
street from campus. While eating lunch, Zelda got random tutoring on 
math, gave mini lectures over the Hyrulean federal government, and 
discovered many interesting things about her new friend. 

Link had originally pierced his ears when he was sixteen because it 
was a coming of age tradition in Calatia. He had liked the piercings 
so much he had gotten more, ending up with five total. The green 
streak in his hair was the product of a dare he had taken just before 
his high school graduation. Normally colored hair was against his 
school's dress code, but since he was making a speech as salutatorian 
of his class, the principal couldn't prevent him from attending 



graduation after he came to the event with his dyed hair. He started 
skating when he was just ten as a means of getting around faster on 
the mountain he lived on. 


One of Zelda's favorite things to hear about was his life in Calatia. 
He lived with his adopted parents, Arn and Medilia, on an orchard 
where they grew apples, plums, and sometimes sour cherries, though 
Link complained that the cherries were a pain to harvest. He had run 
around with a small group of friends in high school, but they had all 
decided to go to Calatia Tech since it was closer to home. Link, on 
the other hand, had dreamed big and had always wanted to visit the 
land he was originally from. 

"I mean, I figured out I was adopted pretty early on," he explained 
one day during lunch. "You know, what with the pointy ears and all. 
And I just wanted to know more about myself, about Hylians. There is 
such an amazing history about our race, but I never really got to 
know it since I lived in a country of humans." 

Zelda looked up at the night sky, bringing herself back to the 
present. It was such a nice night, unusually warm for mid-October. 

She glanced over at Link. Zelda was happy she got to go on her first 
date with such a great guy. If it was even a first date, they hadn't 
really said if it was or not. But Zelda wanted it to be a date, but 
what if Link didn't see it the same way as her? 

"What are you thinking about?" Link asked, breaking her train of 
thought . 

"Nothing, really, " she smiled shaking the panicked thoughts from her 
head. She was worrying over nothing. "Just admiring the 
stars . " 

"They aren't as bright as the stars in Calatia," Link said quietly as 
if the stars would hear him and be offended. "But Farore, they sure 
are more beautiful." 

"How could they be more beautiful?" Zelda asked, turning to see 
Link's smiling face. 

"Because these are the stars that someone took and put in your eyes, " 
he sent her a huge grin that made her heart jump. 

"That's the most un-cheesy version of that pick up line I've ever 
heard," she grumbled trying, and failing, to not smile. Link stopped 
walking and pulled Zelda around to face him. His laughing eyes and 
crooked grin were doing crazy things to her heart. 

He leaned in close, so close that their noses were almost touching, 
before saying, "I'm glad you think so." She could see straight into 
his electric blue eyes. Oh Goddesses, was he going to kiss her? A 
voice in her head she was fairly certain sounded like Malon's was 
urging her to close the distance between them. This was so sudden. 

Was she ready for this? It would be her first kiss. Goddesses, what 
if she didn't do it right? What if he didn't like her anymore 
afterwards? Sweet Din, she was going to panic attack just from 
overthinking . 

"Link, " she whispered, but he pulled away before she could say 
anything . 



"I know," he gave her a small smile. "Come on, let's get back so I 
can take you home." He rested his arm back around her shoulder, and 
Zelda lifted hers so that it reached around his waist. 

She walked in confused silence for the rest of the journey. How could 

Link know the reason for her hesitance when she didn't even know? 

Yes, she had gotten to know Link very well over the past month, but 
she admittedly never told him much about herself. Zelda never had any 
close friends growing up in the castle, and it was hard for her to 

open up to Link. She was too self-conscious of rejection or worse 

that he would silently reject her but stay friends because she was 
the princess. 

Nayru, this was so difficult. If she were any other person, any 
_normal_ personae | She froze as she realized where her thought trail 
had led her just as Link went to open the door to his dorm. Zelda had 
fought long and hard with her father to attend a public university so 
that she could experience a normal life. So why was she hesitating 
when any normal girl would be acting? She liked Link, and it was 
obvious he liked her back, so why not take the plunge? 

Link got his keys from his room and they walked the short distance to 
the parking lot where his car was. It was a short drive, but the 
butterflies churning in Zelda 's stomach made it seem longer. 

"What was your favorite part of the concert?" she asked to break the 
silence . 

"Meeting Mikau, obviously," Link smiled brightly. Zelda was glad her 
little surprise worked out so well. "And hearing New Wave Bossa Nova. 
I'm gonna learn that song on my guitar someday. But how about you; 
what was your favorite part?" 

"I love just hearing Lulu sing," she smiled. "I wish my voice was 
that beautiful." 

Link laughed as he parked his car, "I bet you sing even better than 
her . " 

Zelda blushed as she got out of Link's truck, "Oh, no there's no way 
I could sing better than a Zora. Everyone knows they have the most 
beautiful voices." 

Again Link laughed. He walked her to her door like a perfect 
gentleman. Zelda' s face felt so hot she could feel the tips of her 
long ears go red. It was now or never. 

Link turned to face her, and Zelda could just picture it. She would 
grab the collar of his faded button down and pull him close so she 
could kiss him. It was simple; it was easy. All she had to do was do 
it . 

"I had a great time tonight," she said nervously. Nayru, was that 
clichA©d line really all she could think of to say. 

"As did I, Princess," Link smiled that crooked smile that made 
Zelda 's heart start running a hundred miles per hour. 


Zelda slowly reached up and placed her hands on his shoulders. Oh 



Farore, she was going to cucco out; she just knew it. She could see 
Link's electric blue eyes widen slightly. Zelda lifted herself up on 
the tips of her toes and veered at the last second to place a kiss on 
his cheek. 

"I'll see you in class on Monday, bye," she stammered, talking 
quickly in her nervousness and forcing herself to unlock her door in 
record time despite her shaking hands. When she finally got the door 
open, she slipped inside and slammed it shut. Groaning, she slid to 
the floor against the door and buried her face in her arms. 

"I am such a cowardly cucco, " she whined as the heat only built in 
her face as the full weight of her recent actions tumbled through her 
mind. Her face was going to be stained red with blush forever at this 
point . 

On the other side of the door, she could almost hear the faint sound 
of nervous laughter. 


3. The Princess' New Mystery Beau 

"Have you seen this?" Malon asked as she sat next to Zelda in 
poly-sci Monday morning. 

Zelda lifted her head from her book, "What?" 

"This," Malon brandished a tabloid magazine in front of her face. 
Zelda just rolled her eyes. 

"I never read those magazines," she replied. "All of their stories 
are made up." 

"Yeah, but you're in here," Malon flipped to the article. "With 
Link. " 

"What?" Zelda heard a voice behind her say. She and Malon turned to 
see Link standing with his mouth open in shock. 

"Apparently they saw you two at the concert Saturday, " Malon 
explained as Link tore the magazine from her hands. Zelda leaned over 
to peak at the article while Link skimmed it. There was a picture of 
her and Link near the stage talking with the lead guitarist, Mikau, 
before the show started. On top of the picture was seal proclaiming 
'_Gossip Stone_ Exclusive.' Her eyes next traveled to the large red 
bolded headline. 

★★Princess's New Mystery Beau** 

"So you're my mystery beau now?" Zelda asked teasingly. Link looked 
up after finishing the article, but he didn't seem to find the same 
humor as she did. His face seemed a little green, and his mouth was 
pressed into a thin line as if he was afraid something other than 
words would come out if he opened it. 

"Link, are you okay?" she asked just as the professor called class to 
attention. Link simply nodded in response and handed her the 
magazine. She scrunched her eyebrows in confusion. As far as tabloids 
went, _The Gossip Stone_ wasn't that bad. Zelda eyed the article 
suspiciously and began reading, completely ignoring the lecture in 



front of her. 


_It seems that the Princess of Hyrule has been busy in more ways than 
one while beginning her studies at the prestigious Hyrule University. 
Hyrule ' s darling princess was seen at Saturday's Indigo-Go's concert 
with a mystery man she presumably met at the college. _ 

_Princess Zelda, a highly noted fan of the Zora group, was sporting 
an Indigo-Go's tee with dark washed skinny jeans curtesy of Beetle's 
and blue high top shoes straight from Rem's new line. A classic 
casual look as expected from the ever fashionable princess. _ 

_Her date, on the other hand, appeared to be rolling with an outdated 
skater-grunge look borrowed directly from the 90 's. With multiple 
piercings, dyed hair, and board shoes from The Moonlight Merchant, 
this is clearly not the boy we would have picked out for a date with 
the princess. But if he's out with the lovely Zelda Nohansen Hyrule, 
then at least he should have a good personality ._ 

Zelda felt ready to crumple the magazine and throw it in the trash. 
How dare they insult Link like that? Just because he wasn't some 
prep-school pre-med student he suddenly wasn't good enough to go on a 
date with her? She sat fuming though the rest of the lecture. It 
wasn't until the professor dismissed them that Zelda remembered 
Link's reaction to the article. He probably never wanted to go out 
with her again. She turned to him and found him still slightly 
green . 

"I'm sorry," she started as she began to walk out of the lecture 
hall. "I should have warned you that might happen. The press likes to 
treat me like some fairy tale princess, and I guess they think that 
anyone who isn't the perfect Prince Charming won't be good enough for 
the darling princess of Hyrule." 

"No, I'm sorry," Link wouldn't meet her eyes as they walked. "I 
shouldn't have, - it's stupid. I'm sorry; this was stupid." Zelda' s 
eyebrows drew together in concern. 

"Link, I don't think the same way those trashy tabloids do," she 
explained. "I love your skater-grunge look, your piercings are hot, 
and that green streak though your hair makes it seem like you don't 
care what anyone thinks of you. At least, that's what I thought." 

A small smile appeared on Link's face, "Nah, I just care about what 
you think. Princess." He ran his fingers though his bangs. "I just 
got scared thinking you wouldn't want to be around me if it's gonna 
give you bad press." 

"I don't care about what the press thinks," Zelda snorted. "I really 
like you. Link, so I plan on hanging out with you for a while. Is 
that okay?" She turned to face him as they reached the math 
building . 

Link's smile grew into his trademark crooked grin, "I think I ' d be 
okay with that . " 

"Good," she smiled. "I'll see you later then?" 

"Indeed you shall," Link smirked and took Zelda 's hand before she 
could turn to leave. He bowed slightly and brought her hand to his 



lips like the perfect gentleman would do. A strange sensation struck 
through Zelda when his lips touched her skin, like a jolt of 
lightening that struck straight into her soul. She looked into Link's 
eyes and gasped. They were a shocking blue more clear than any 
cloudless sky, and they seemed to stare deep within her soul. Then he 
blinked, and his eyes returned to their normal electric blue. 

"I, uh, " Link cleared his throat and shifted his grip on his 
longboard. "I need to go, gonna be late for bio." 

"Right," Zelda said breathlessly. "Yeah, later." She quickly turned 
and entered the math building, absently rubbing the spot on the back 
of her hand where Link had kissed her. He had never done anything 
like that before. 

So why did she seem to recognize the move as if it was an old habit 
of his? 


4 . Sheikah Encounters 

After the tabloid incident that followed their first date. Link 
thought he was starting to get used to the differences in his life 
caused by being in a relationship with the princess of Hyrule. Like 
random people recognizing him because of a magazine picture, and 
reporters calling him and asking for interviews. Of course, he just 
ignored all of these occurrences, but there were some strange things 
he was beginning to learn that came like baggage to his new 
relationship . 

Zelda and Link had been walking across campus, talking idly about the 
upcoming holidays, when a chilling voice sounded in his ear. 

"Watch where your hands are, punk." 

Link immediately threw his hands up in the air as his mind froze in 
fear. How did the voice know he was subtly trying to snake his arm 
around Zelda' s waist as they walked? A sharp peel of laughter broke 
his train of thought. 

"Keira, was that really necessary?" Link heard Zelda ask. He turned 
to look at his girlfriend only to find her attention directed behind 
him. He followed her gaze. 

Standing behind the couple was a tall woman with hair so blonde it 
almost looked white. She wore a black leather jacket and dark washed 
skinny jeans with board shoes. Her pointed ears were adorned with 
many red loops that sparkled like rubies in the sun, and her hair was 
cut in an uneven pixie bob with the left side hanging long enough to 
touch her shoulder. But Link was distracted from all of this by her 
blood red eyes which seemed to stare maliciously at him despite the 
laughing smile on the woman's face. 

"Yes, it really was necessary, " the woman, Keira, Link guessed her 
name was, smiled even wider. "Did you even notice where his hands 
were heading?" 


Zelda 's face reddened. Link raised his hands further in the 
air . 



"You and Dover are worse, and you know it, " Zelda tried to 
halfheartedly bite back. 

"Yes, I do," Keira laughed again. "But you can't blame me for 
sneaking up on your man; it's in my nature. And his face was 
priceless . " 

Zelda suddenly seemed to remember her manners, "Oh sorry Link, I 
should formally introduce you. This is Keira Noriko. She is a junior 
kinesiology major and one of my good childhood friends." 

Link shook Keira ' s hand as Zelda introduced her to him, but inwardly 
his mind was whirling. Zelda had told him a lot about herself, but he 
had never once heard about a good childhood friend named Keira. In 
fact, he distinctly remembered Zelda saying that the closest person 
she had considered a friend growing up had been Princess Hilda of 
Lorule . 

Keira' s gaze caught Link, pulling him from his thoughts. Her blood 
red eyes stared daggers into his electric blue ones. There was a 
fierce protectiveness blazing in those red eyes, and Link could 
clearly hear their silent promise: "If you hurt her, I will come 
after you." Needless to say. Link was chilled to the bone. 

"Anyway it was nice seeing you, Zel, " Keira finished as she finally 
looked away from Link. "We need to get lunch sometime now that you're 
away from the castle." 

"Alright," Zelda waved as Keira began to walk away. "I'll see you 
later . " 

Keira responded with a small wave and a peace sign before 
leaving . 

"So Link, do you think you could help me with my math homework?" 

Zelda asked as they started walking again. "The final is only in a 
couple of weeks, so I want to make sure I understand everything 
correctly . " 

"Zelda, who was that girl?" Link asked instead of answering. "I mean 
really, you've never mentioned her before, but she's a good childhood 
friend of yours?" 

Zelda sighed, "I say that, but the truth is a little more 
complicated . " 

"Will you tell me?" he asked. 

"Will you help me with my math homework?" she countered with a 
teasing smile. 

"Sure. " 

They reached Zelda 's small studio apartment after stopping for Zoran 
take out. Link helped Zelda with her math homework while they ate 
their sushi, but he was patiently waiting for her to explain the 
whole 'Keira incident.' After what seemed like forever to Link's 
insatiable curiosity, Zelda finally turned off her laptop and threw 
away the take out containers. 



"So you really want to know about my relationship with Keira?" Zelda 
asked as she lazily pulled her long blonde hair up into a messy 
bun . 

"Is it really that big of a deal for you to keep it a secret?" Link 
asked, his thought chasing themselves around his brain wondering what 
the truth was. 

"Actually, it is," Zelda sighed as she leaned against the counter. 
"You see Keira is a Sheikah." 

"What?" Link asked, his eyes bugging out of his head. "You mean the 
'insane killer assassin tribe of warriors that can use magic' 

Sheikah? I thought they were, like, some crazy urban 
legend . " 

"That's just what they want you to think," Zelda laughed at her 
boyfriend's reaction. 

Link screwed his face up in thought, "But I thought they were extinct 
or something. Died out in the Hyrulean wars, like, a thousand years 


"Again that's just what they want you to think," Zelda turned to gaze 
longingly at her fridge. "Do you want some ice cream?" 

Link shook his head, eager to get more answers out of his 
girlfriend . 

Zelda began explaining as she grabbed a mug and an ice cream scoop 
from her cabinet, "The Sheikah were almost wiped out in the Hyrulean 
wars of past ages, but they survived by interbreeding with Hylians. 

As a result, they lost some of their prowess as a race, but they 
could intermingle better in the population." 

"And why is it better for them to intermingle in the population?" 

Link asked as Zelda gave herself a nice helping of chocolate chip 
cookie dough ice cream. 

"You did happen to notice that Keira had red eyes, yes?" Zelda threw 
him an exasperated look as she drowned her ice cream in chocolate 
syrup. "Red eyes was a trademark of the Sheikah race, but now she's 
one of the few that has them. It's really rare for a Sheikah to have 
red eyes nowadays. Her boyfriend, who is also a Sheikah, only has 
brown eyes . " 

"So Keira is a Sheikah, which is not an extinct race of killer 
assassins," Link summed up. "But what's her relationship to 
you? " 

"Now this is the part where I need to ask you to never reveal this 
information to anyone ever, " Zelda skewered him with a serious gaze 
that was somewhat undermined by her pointing her ice cream filled 
spoon in his direction. Link nodded. 

"Have you never wondered why I don't have some sort of guard 
following me around all the time?" Zelda asked him, though Link could 
tell these questions were more hypothetical than anything. "Or even 
why my father would let me live alone in an apartment when I could be 
safe at the castle?" 



Link just shook his head. 


"It's because Keira is my guard," Zelda explained. "Though she likes 
to use the term protector, but that's the old term for it." Zelda 
paused to take a bite of ice cream. "You see what no one knows about 
the Sheikah is that they are devoutly loyal to the royal family of 
Hyrule, so much so that they would sacrifice their lives to protect 
me and my family. The Sheikah have been the personal bodyguards of 
the House of Hyrule since its beginnings when the monarchy was 
established, and legend has it that they've been around since the 
goddess Hylia walked the earth." 

"Wow," was all Link could say. "So Keira watches over you and keeps 
you safe. That explains her death glare." 

Zelda gave him a reproachful look, "She was just trying to protect 
me. Keira 's almost like my older sister, so she takes it upon herself 
to protect me from emotional harm as well." 

"So she's like your older sister?" Link smiled. He could just picture 
a younger Zelda getting dragged into all sorts of crazy shenanigans 
by a rebellious, preteen Keira at the castle. "What's she 
like?" 

"Keira likes to tease, and she was really head-strong and opinionated 
when we were younger, " Zelda took another bite of ice cream. "She 
still is really but being with Dover has really toned down that side 
of her. You would like Dover; I think. He's a senior biology major, 
so you'd have a lot in common." 

Link just nodded as the reality of the conversation sank in. His 
girlfriend had a personal body guard who could most likely kick his 
ass into the next century. Great. 

Zelda giggled at his subtle change in expression, "The shock settling 
in?" 

Link nodded mutely. 

"Don't worry," Zelda smiled as she finished off her ice cream. "It's 
not like I'm under twenty-four hour surveillance. I do get private 
time. Keira just keeps close when I'm out in public, so I don't want 
you to freak out if we're out somewhere and you see her." 

"Oh, " Link started to trace through his memories of dates with Zelda 
to see if he remembered seeing a white-haired, red-eyed 
woman . 

"She's very skilled at sneaking around undetected though," Zelda said 
as she placed her mug and spoon in the dishwasher. "You would most 
likely never notice she was there." 

"So, she was there on all of our dates?" Link asked nervously. His 
hands were getting sweaty, though he didn't know why. 

"No, not all of them," Zelda said. "I know for a fact that she has a 
class during lunch on Thursdays, so she is never at Wheaton and 
Pita's." 



Link began to calm down a little. 


"Sheik is usually the one there, " Zelda continued. "Though every now 
and then I see Dover. I assume Sheik is just busy those days." 

Link placed his head in his hands. He didn't know why he was so 
freaked out by this knowledge. It was perfectly logical that Zelda, 
as the crown princess of Hyrule, would have a bodyguard that watched 
over her in public. The fact that he had never considered that Zelda 
had some kind of protector was carelessly stupid on his part. 
Obviously she would have a bodyguard. But why was he losing his cool 
over something he should have obviously known? His mind was running 
in circles; Link could feel a headache coming on. 

"I'm sorry I kind of dumped this all on you so quickly," Zelda said 
sweetly. Link felt her hand brush up his arm and circle around his 
wrist. "But you had to be told sooner or later, and with something 
like this sooner is better." Her other hand grabbed ahold of his 
other wrist, and she lightly tugged on his arms. Link looked up at 
Zelda with questioning eyes. 

"You know, they all like you, " she smiled at him. "Well I guess 
approve of would be a better term. Impa doesn't exactly show favor 
for anyone, but I could have sworn she smiled when I told her how you 
came into our first poly-sci class." 

Link let out a sigh; that had settled some of his worries, "So they 
don't see me as a threat or something?" 

"No, of course not," Zelda 's face morphed into one of concern. "Why 
would you think that? I've told them everything about you, and they 
know I trust you. So they in turn will trust you unless you give them 
a reason not to . " 

"Well here's hoping I don't screw up and make your killer assassin 
bodyguards hate me, " Link grumbled, threw his head back, and began 
massaging his scalp. 

"Link, they aren't killer assassins," Zelda rolled her eyes. 

"Anymore . " 

Link nearly fell out of his chair. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Despite her many reassurances, Zelda couldn't get Link to calm 
down about the whole Sheikah bodyguard issue. For the life of her, 
she couldn't understand what his problem was. Was it the fear that he 
might do something perceived as wrong and get 'taken out' by one of 
the Sheikah? Or could it just be general fear over being watched 
while he was with her? Link did have some authority issues. After 
about a week of Link treating her like a glass doll for whatever 
reason, she had enough. <p> 

"For the love of Nayru, Link, would you stop with the careful 
attitude?" she asked as they walked to Wheaton and Pita's Bakery for 
their usual Thursday lunch date. "I don't mean this in a bad way, but 
it really doesn't suit you." 

"I'm sorry," he nervously ran his hands through his green streaked 



bangs. "I just don't want to do anything wrong. Like, what if someone 
is watching?" 

"Link, I am the crown princess of Hyrule, " Zelda rolled her eyes. 
"Someone is always watching, even if it's not a Sheikah." She 
whispered the last part. 

"I know, but," Link paused as they crossed the street. "For some 
reason your secret bodyguards freak me out. What if they beat me up 
'cause I made a wrong move on you?" 

"They wouldn't hurt you. Link," Zelda smiled sweetly. "If you made 
any unwanted advances on me, I would be the one beating you 


Link whipped his head around to look at her. 

"I can take care of myself." 

"I don't doubt that," Link muttered as he pulled the door of the 
bakery open for his girlfriend. 

They stood in line silently. Zelda mulled over this new information. 
So Link was concerned about being perceived wrongly by the Sheikah. 
Well, he did only know what little information circulated about the 
race as an urban legend. And Keira didn't give much of a different 
first impression. Maybe if he met another Sheikah, one of the guys, 
he would feel more at ease. Zelda glanced subtly around the bakery. 
Sitting at a small table by the window were Sheik and Dover, talking 
quietly over coffee. Perfect. She would drag Link over to sit with 
the Sheikah and force him to get over his irrational fear. She took 
another quick glance at Sheik, who was wearing his usual muffler that 
nearly covered the bottom half of his face. Maybe Link's fear wasn't 
entirely irrational. 

Link ordered their usual lunch, while Zelda went to fill their usual 
drinks. But as Link began to walk to their usual corner booth, Zelda 
grabbed his arm and steered him toward the table by the 
window . 

"Zelda, there are already people sitting there, " Link whispered 
nervously . 

"I know," she smiled. "I want you to meet them." 

Link's face paled, "Are they-?" 

"Yes," she smiled as she reached the table. The Sheikah looked up at 
her with raised eyebrows. "Link, this is Sheik and Dover." She 
gestured to the blond then to the black-haired man sitting in front 
of them. "Guys, this is Link." 

Sheik, ever the gentleman, stood and held out his hand, "Nice to 
finally meet you. Link. I'm not lying when I say you are all Zelda 
talks about anymore." 

"Sheik!" Zelda exclaimed, her face turning red. 

"Really?" Link laughed nervously. He ran his fingers through his 
bangs . 



f If 


Dover 


"'Dover, Link is a biology major, too. You should meet him, 
mimicked in a high pitched, girly voice. 

"'Sheik, you won't believe this. Some guy rode his longboard into my 
first class, '" Sheik huffed in a similar whiny voice as he sat back 
down . 

"'Dover, Kiera almost attacked Link for no reason, '" Dover crossed 
his arms and put on a pouty face exactly like the one Zelda was 
currently wearing. 

"'Sheik, I get to go to the Indigo-Go's concert next week with 
Link, ' " Sheik began to make shrill fangirling noises that made Link 
laugh. "'You know he plays guitar. Maybe I should take him backstage 
to meet Mikau.'" 

"I do not sound like that," Zelda huffed, proving that the boys were 
spot on in their impressions. 

Link had sat down next to Dover by the time the boys were finished 
with their teasing, "Wow, does she really talk about me that 
much?" 

"Yes, " both of the Sheikah deadpanned. Zelda just huffed again and 
sat down rigidly next to Sheik. 

For the next hour and a half, Zelda sat in silence just listening to 
Link talk with the Sheikah. She was right in thinking meeting some of 
the boys would improve his image of the Sheikah and help his fear 
somewhat. Link was talking with Sheik and Dover as if he had known 
them since grade school. He talked with Dover about bio classes and 
which professor was the best to take for Bio 102 and different things 
about guitars that Zelda didn't even understand. Sheik brought up 
different longboard brands and got into a hefty argument with Link 
about which brand was the best. 

Eventually, Link had to leave for his afternoon class, and Dover 
offered his number for Link to call "whenever he needed 
anything . " 

"Thanks, man," Link said with a crooked smile. "It was great meeting 
you guys. I'll see you around." He waved as he left. 

Zelda waited until the door closed behind him before turning to the 
Sheikah, "So you liked him right? He's pretty great, huh?" 

"Yeah," Dover nodded. "He's very nice." 

"Totally the opposite of who I thought you would date, " Sheik said, 
his eyes crinkled with an unseen smile. "So I like him." 

"Don't tell me you thought I'd end up with some pre-med, prep school 
douche like those tabloids think, " Zelda rolled her eyes as she 
sipped at her tea. "It's a little upsetting that I give off that 
impression . " 

"Well you always put other's first," Sheik explain. "We-" Dover shot 
him a glare. "Fine, _I_ though you would pick a guy that would make a 
good image for the country or something and settle after you found 



someone who fit. But I'm glad you found someone who can make you 
happy . " 

Zelda felt her cheeks redden in embarrassment, and she took another 
sip of tea to hide her small smile. Her bodyguards knew her so well, 
almost better than she knew herself. 

"That might have been the case if Hyrule was still an absolute 
monarchy," she said. "But the rules are different now. Though I think 
it's still too soon to be thinking about marriage. I'm only 
eighteen . " 

Dover gave her a small smile, "Oh and we're sorry about the teasing 
early on. We thought it would help Link be more comfortable if you 
were more flustered than him." 


"Why does it not surprise me that you knew?" Zelda laughed. 


"Keira noticed his change in attitude after meeting her, " Dover 
shrugged. "So we figured you would introduce him to us sooner or 
later . " 


"Is that why both of you are 
Dover started to laugh while 


here?" Zelda raised her eyebrow. 
Sheik glared daggers at him. 


"I had training scheduled, but it fell though at the last minute," 
Sheik started, but Dover cut him off. 


"His date stood him up." 

"She did not, " Zelda could almost see Sheik sticking his tongue out 
at the other Sheikah. "She just cancelled so I thought I'd come here 
instead . " 


Zelda started laughing along with Dover, "Still trying to find the 
one? " 


"Well some of us aren't lucky enough to just meet our significant 
other by chance, " Sheik crossed his arms and a disgruntled expression 
came across his face. 

Zelda thought for a moment before asking, "How do you feel about 
redheads ? " 


5. A Birthday Side Quest 
AKA Malon totally ships Link and Zelda 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Link was in a very confused daze. He had asked Malon to help him 
pick out a birthday gift for Zelda, so she had conceded to take him 
to the bazaar, admitting she hadn't gotten anything for the princess 
yet either. She dragged him to Beetle's Department Store (which Link 
found a little too expensive), Chudley's Fine Goods and Fancy 
Trinkets (he just felt like the salespeople were staring at him 
disdainfully), and Rem's Shoe Shop. Malon had stopped to consider 
getting Zelda a pair of the new Pegasus Boots that were apparently 



the newest fashion trend, but Link felt obligated to sheepishly 
inform her that Zelda already had a pair.<p> 


But Malon was undeterred. She towed Link along to Sera's Sundries, a 
quaint little boutique that had a lot of dresses and jewelry. There 
Malon found no less than six pieces of jewelry she thought would be 
perfect for the princess. After thirty minutes of deliberation, Malon 
decided she couldn't narrow down the selection down and bought all of 
them . 

Now Link was feeling desperate. Zelda 's birthday present to him had 
been awesome. The Green Windfish Headphones and loaded Music Pass so 
he could download songs to his mp4 player had by far been the best 
present he had received. But so far his only idea had been to get his 
girlfriend a new Indigo Go's t-shirt at the Happy Mask Shop. As much 
as he liked that idea, he felt as if it wasn't enough and voiced as 
much to Malon. 

"What if you get her something from Moonlight Merchant as well?" she 
suggested. "You stick more in that sphere than Beetle's and Chudley's 
and such anyway. Plus they have cute summer clothes. You could get 
Zelda a swim suit or something." 

"I'm not gonna get her a swim suit," Link rolled his eyes trying to 
stop the rising heat in his cheeks. "But we can check it out. There's 
gotta be something in there she would like." 

"You know, you could just make her something, " Malon said as they 
walked to the Moonlight Merchant. "Gifts from the heart like that are 
right up Zelda 's alley." 

"I feel like that's so clichAOd or something though," Link shrugged. 
"I wouldn't know what to make her anyway, and I don't like all those 
cheesy DIY present ideas online." 

"Fair enough," Malon conceded as they walked into the store. 

Link instantly felt at ease with the faint background of rock and 
indie music. Malon was right; this was more his sphere. He instantly 
set about perusing the store for gift ideas. He steered away from the 
jewelry since Malon had gotten her plenty. He quickly found a cute 
pair of sunglasses that had a small pink bow on one side and snatched 
them almost on instinct. He then shifted through the many buttons on 
display. He knew Zelda liked the different stickers and buttons he 
had on his school bag and guitar case, so he picked out a psychedelic 
patterned blue one since her patron goddess was Nayru and Nayru's 
color was blue, a heart shaped one with intricate gold outlines on 
it, a glittery gold version of the old Triforce of legend, and a 
little black one that said: "It's dangerous to go alone!" 

Malon approved of his choices, so he paid for his small presents and 
headed to the Happy Mask Shop to get an Indigo Go's shirt. Link 
fearlessly entered the dimly lit store while Malon stuck close behind 
him . 

"Farore, this place is creepy, " Malon muttered. 

"It's not that bad," Link laughed at her trepidation. "I used to work 
at a Happy Mask Shop back in Calatia." 



"You know that really doesn't surprise me," Malon huffed as they 
reached the back of the store. 

Link eagerly looked through all of the different band shirts. There 
was merchandise for pop bands like the Poe Sisters and Oracles and 
heavy metal bands like The Masked and Interlopers. But much to Link's 
disappointment, there wasn't a single Indigo-Go's shirt on display 
that Zelda didn't already own. Link inwardly cursed his girlfriend's 
obsessive need to own every bit of merchandise associated with the 
band. He turned to Malon. 

"She already has all of these shirts, " he explained. "What do I do 
now? " 


"Maybe you could take her out to dinner, " Malon shrugged while 
glancing nervously at one of the employees who had large gages in his 
ears. "You know, treat her with somewhere nice like the Central 
Square CafA©." 

Link visibly blanched. The cafA© Malon mentioned had been around for 
ages; it was even a historic landmark in Hyrule. Therefore, it made 
it all the more expensive to eat there. They left the bazaar and 
began the short trek back to campus. Link didn't know what he was 
going to do. Malon kept babbling away, talking about different gift 
ideas he could make, but he wasn't listening. He only had a week, no, 
six days to get Zelda an amazing gift, or she would just be receiving 
sunglasses and buttons from her boyfriend. Link smashed his palm into 
his forehead. He was screwed. 

As they waited for the light to change at the corner of Strawberry 
and West streets. Link's eyes began to wander. Malon 's continued 
babbling flitted through his mind. Take her up to the Observation 
Deck at sunset; no that was cheesy. Bake her peanut butter chocolate 
chip cookies, her favorite; he lived in a dorm with no kitchen. Make 
a date jar; now that was ridiculously clichA©d. 

Link sighed and glanced across the road. They were almost to the 
upper class/historic downtown area of town, so it surprised Link to 
see a pawn shop on the other side of the street. Just as he turned 
his eyes away, however, something glittered in the corner of his eye. 
He looked back to the pawn shop and fixed his gaze on the display 
window. There sitting in the front was a small golden harp. The arms 
were white and curled above the crossbar, and there was a strip of 
blue cloth wrapped around one side. 

_"0h I was trained to play a lot of instruments and sing, too, " Zelda 
giggled. "As a proper princess, I learned piano and flute, and even 
the harp and violin. But I stopped all those lessons to take up 
archery and some light fencing. 

_"What instrument was your favorite?" Link asked. _ 

_"Well, I really liked singing the best, " she smiled. "But playing 
the harp was my favorite. It makes such sweet sounds. 

Link dashed across the road, barely pausing to check for oncoming 
traffic . 

"Link!" Malon yelled after him. "Where are you going?" 



But Link didn't pause until his face was practically pressed up 
against the glass staring at the golden harp. Up close he could just 
see the intricate etchings along the base of the harp. He couldn't 
really tell what the markings were; he would have to polish the harp 
before giving it to Zelda. 

"Oh my Goddesses, Link, " Malon huffed as she finally caught up to 
him. "What the heck was that?" 

"Look at that harp, Malon," Link pointed eagerly at the instrument. 
"Zelda told me once that her favorite instrument to play was a harp. 
Isn't that one perfect?" 

"I don't know. Link," Malon looked up at him skeptically. "It looks a 
little beat up." 

"I can fix that," Link smiled widely. "I dunno; I just feel like 
that's the perfect gift for Zelda. No, more like I'm meant to get 
that harp for her." 

Malon 's eyes widened, "Well if you feel that strongly about it, let's 
go check it out . " 

They walked to the entrance of the store and were greeted by an 
elderly Goron. 

"Welcome, brothers, " the Goron smiled at them. Malon made a face at 

being called 'brother.' "Is there anything I can help you 

with?" 

"Yeah," Link pointed to the display window. "We were looking at that 
harp outside. Could you tell us anything about it?" 

The old Goron 's smile grew, "Ah yes, I've had that harp for a while 
now. Can't seem to get rid of it, or maybe it's just been waiting for 
the right person to come and pick it up." His black eyes twinkled as 
he walked over to the display window and picked up the instrument. 

"It still works perfectly fine, though it could use some cleaning up 
as you can tell . " 

"How much for it?" Malon asked. 

"I've had it priced at 120 rupees, but I think for you. I'll bring it 
down to 90 rupees." 

Link's smile fell. Ninety was still too far out of his price 
range . 

"We'll take it," Malon stated and headed to the register. 

"No Malon, this is my gift," Link protested. "I can't let you pay for 

it . " 

"It's like you said. Link," Malon glanced at him as she handed the 
old Goron her credit card. "Zelda is meant to have this harp, and you 
are meant to give it to her. I'm just helping out a little." 

Link's face broke out in a crooked grin, "I'll pay you back. I 
promise . " 



"You better," she pointed her finger into his chest. "Or I won't let 
you copy my notes when you skip bio anymore." 

Link nodded as the old Goron handed him the golden harp, which was 
now wrapped up in a simple box. 

"Thank you very much, " Link waved to the Goron as he and Malon 
left . 

"I hope the princess enjoys her gift," the Goron smiled 
knowingly . 

Link cringed, while Malon laughed. The old Goron must have recognized 
him from one of those tabloid magazines. But his embarrassment wore 
off quickly as his excitement over Zelda's present grew. Oh he 
couldn't wait to see her face as she opened her gift. 


End 
f ile . 



